Wisdom, and Destiny

happiness, save only the necessary con-
sciousness.

We live in the bosom of great injustice;
but there can be, I imagine, neither cruelty
nor callousness in our speaking, at times,
as though this injustice had ended, else
should we never emerge from our circle.

It is imperative that there should be
some who dare speak, and think, and act
as though all men were happy; for other-
wise, when the day comes for destiny to
throw open to all the people's garden of
the promised land, what happiness shall
the others find there, what justice, what
beauty or love? It may be urged, it is
true, that it were best, first of all., to
consider the most pressing needs, yet is
this not always wisest; it is often of
better avail from the start to seek
that which is highest. When the waters
beleaguer the home of the peasant in
Holland, the sea or the neighbouring river